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E ! COME ON, SHORTY, MR. SLATE'S 
WAITIN’ FOR US| 


i=, 
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WHATS FOR DINNER BID HAVE BEONTO 
I'M STARVE? ! ROAST BUT YOU MADi 


MUMBLE GRUMBLE! WOTTA CRUMMY 
AY! OH, WELL, I'LL SIT IN MY CHAIR 
AN' SNACK ON THIS BONE FROM 


LAST NIGHT'S DINNER ! 


THREE AVMs ANOT AIN'T 
SLEPT A WINK! TOMORROW'S 
GONNA BE EVEN WORSE 
THAN TODAY ! 


>GROANE TIME TO 
GET UP ALREADY ! 
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BACK TO SLEEP, 
DARLING! 


DARLING? GO BACK TO 
SLEEP @ ARE YOU NUTS, WILMAZ 


TODAY 1S YOUR _, 
BIRTHDAY, DEAR! 
MR. SLATE HAS GIVEN 
YOU THE DAY OFF.-- 
You'RE KING FOR 
a ADPAY! . 
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY, FRED! 
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FRED FEELS SOGOOD HEEVEN 7 
ENJOYS DANCING WITH CRELPELLA! 


+++ BUT TOMORROW ITLL BE 
OVER AND WE GOTTA GO BACK 
TUH WORK ! 


3 
'9 QuIT 
1 wish YUHO Oar, 
0P Lt 
SNEAEEDLENOSE | 
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OF WAY! 


HEY, FRED TZ ITLOOKS \ 
LIKE GAZOO'S RELIEF 
iS FINALLY HERE! 


THEY'ZE THE TWO DUMMIES 
HAVE TO MOTHER UNTIL 


pereintin L OU YEAH 7 WELL, YA CAN COME, COME. 
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FRED, ISN'T THAT )LD LIKE. TA SEE 
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ITS NOUSE, SHORTY! ) AVERY SIMPLE 

I CAN'T GET IT PROBLEM | THIS VY BURN, 
GOIN! f 7 |S MY CHANCE TO 

~ HELP THEM | . 
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Nou SEE? THE 
FIRE IS BURNING! 
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NEWS WE eae. 
ALL DAY, ZIKKO! 


PHEAIN'T GONNA \S 
HANG AROUND, 
SHORTY ! 


IF_THAT SICK ZIKKO HANGS AROUND 
fone, rojak MAKE tts LINES 
MISERABLE, FRED! 


WE'RE GONNA GIVE YoU 
THE THRILLOF YER, LIFE, 
; ZIKKO! 
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The Smith twins were having a picnic in the woods 
near the old, haunted house. “A magician used to live 
in that house,” said Morgan Smith as he pointed at the 
rundown house and teok a big bite out of his salami 

sandwich. “Did he have magic powers?” asked 
Melanie Smith as she spread mustard ento her ham 
sandwich. “Yes, he could make things disappear and 
do all kinds of tricks,” said Morgan to his twirr sister. 
“Whatever happened to the old magician?” ques- 
tioned Melanie. “He disappeared because all the 
psople creund here were cruel ond stingy. That wase 
long time ago,” replied Morgon os he gulped down 
the last bite of his sendwich and reached for another. 
“Maybe he'll come back someday,” said Melanie. 
“Maybe,” answered Morgan as he poured himself a 
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glass of milk. 

Suddenly, there was a flash of smoke in the bushes 
near the old, haunted house. “What's that?” yelled 
Melanie poking Morgan in the ribs. Morgan didn’t 
want to explore. He wanted to eat! ‘Probably some 
wiseguy playing with fire crackers,” explained 
Morgan-whe was tee lazy te go and check on the ex- 
plesion, 

An old man with white hair and « beard pushed 
through the bushes ond walked towards the twins. He 
had on a top hat and a long, black cape. He looked 
very mysterious. Morgan weosn't frightened but 
Melanie was. “Whe are you?” she said to the ald man. 
“I'm just a hungry nobody who can’t afford to buy 
I¥nch,”’ the man answered. Melanie smiled. “You can 


have lunch with us,” she offered. “Sure, there's plen- 
ty!” added Morgen. The man sot down and the three 
of them ate up everything in the basket. When they 
finished, the mysterious stranger shook hands with 
both twins. “You've renewed my faith in monkind,” 
he said. “I have a present for you. It’s in the bushes.” 
“You don’t have to give us anything...” Melanie 
started to say. The man disappeared in a puff of smoke 
before she could finish, 
Melanie and Morgan walked over to the bushes 
near the haunted house. “Here it is!” shouted Morgan 
.08 he raced into the bushes and pulled out a shiny, red 
wagon with magical symbols painted on it. “That's a 
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strange looking wagon,” said Melonie os she looked 
at the weird symbols. “| wonder what it’s good for?” 
“It's good for riding in!’ yelled Morgan as he hopped 
:on the wagon and pulled his sister in behind him. “I 
think thet man was the old magician and | think this 
wagén is magic. I'll bet it can roll without anyon 
spushing it or something like that,” predicted Melani 
Morgan laughed. His sister always had silly ideas. Her: 
imagination was tee strong. “Magic huh? | wonder if 
it could take us to 1,000,000 yeors B.C.?” teased 
Morgan. 

Suddenly, the wagon wheels began to spin. The 
wagon launched itself off the ground and shot offinte 
the sky. Melanie and Morgan held on for doar life. 
Soon they were high in the sky. The stars were close 
enough to touch. The wagon begen to spin around and 


x 
.sreund and eround. The twins blacked out. 

When they awoke, they were ino strange land. 
There were mountains and smoking velcencs, There 
were palm trees and funny-looking ferns end bushes, 
“Where are we?” asked Melanie, Morgan didn’t know 
the answer. He stepped out of the wagon and was 
followed by his sister. “Look ot these funny recks.”” 
said Morgan as he picked up some stones and slipped 
them inte his pont’s pocket. Suddenly, they heard q 
loud roar. It sounded like a lion's growl only ten times 
louder. Out from behind a pile of boulders stepped a 


‘We're on prehistoric Earth — 
sow that monster in one of my 
school books.” ie; 

The monster sow the twins and wanted to make a 
Melanie was screaming. “Get into 
ted Morgan as 
the monster lumbered towards them. “Make it fly ... 
Make it fly!” pleaded Melanie pounding on Morgan's 
back. “I don't know how...” he admitted. “Wait! Yes 
J do! | wonder if this wagon can take us home?” he. 
cried. The wagon flew up into the air just as the 
monster reached for it. It was a narrow escape. The 
Wonder Wagon returned the twins to the picnic area. 
The twins stepped out. “Was it a dream?” asked 
Melanie as she looked at the-strange wagon. “I don't 
think so.” answered Margan os he reached into his 
pocket and pulled out the fossilized rocks he found in 
1,000,000 years B.C, 
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GOBS 1 SEE YOU LOOKING AT, 
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GHOST! 


‘ [ £ GOTTA TERRIFIC 
You'Re A SWEETHEART! ) I GOTTA GET BACK ON eKel 
WANT TO COME IN AND (10 SOBBIN’SAM'S ! * 
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wera MINUTE, HIYA, BARN: LISTEN, 1’ 
MY FAULT ! 


meal Oy 
THE CAR AIN'T HAUNTED ) | 
NO MORE,SAM! GIMME 
$100 ANP MY OLD 
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BAD YA TRADED ITIN! HAVE THIS ONE BACKS 
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